Vincent takes out his pouch of tobacco and begins rolling himself a smoke as Mia gets a cigarette out of her pack. She sees Vincent rolling one and starts watching him. She then puts hers back in the pack) MIA: Could you um, roll me one of those cowboy? (As he finishes licking it)
MIA: "Fox Force Five." Fox, as in we're a bunch of foxy chicks. Force, as in we're a force to be reckoned with. Five, as in there's one..two..three..four..five of us.
There was a blonde one, Sommerset O'Neal, she was the leader. The Japanese fox was a kung fu master, the black girl was a demolition expert, the French fox' specialty was sex... VINCENT: Well, that's one way to say it. Another way is, he was thrown out.
Another was is, he was thrown out by Marsellus. And even another way is, he was thrown out of a window by Marsellus because of you.
MIA: Is that a fact? MIA: A husband being protective of his wife is one thing. A husband almost killing another man for touching his wife's feet is something else.
VINCENT: But did it happen?
MIA: The only thing Antwan ever touched of mine was my hand, when he shook itat my wedding.
VINCENT: Really
MIA: The truth is, nobody knows why Marsellus threw Tony out of that four story window except Marsellus and Tony. When you scamps get together, you're worse than a sewing circle.
